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&<7- From all parts of the United States we 
daily receive very flattering notices of the 
miatitier in which this Periodiea) is conducted 
under, the. present Proprietorship. | This. is 
well :.it is more than gratifying to find that our 
endeavours 16 merit approbation are successful? 
indeed, no'Wxpense, is spared on our past to 
make*it so, both in the-Jiterary-and mechanical 

riment. To ensuté @ continuance, ‘how- 
ever, of these exertions, and of the outlay, it is 
requisite: that:;those indebted. for’ the preseat 
year should immmediatelyremit the amount. 


Sips UE Ue 


is can be dage in eurtent funds of tbe place 


is‘Allowed by. law the privilege of franking any 
letter. containing, the same ;, thereby lessening 
thé‘expense of jand giving additional 


fo F538 os Le Sad ; } : ei a oY mage 
security to jts safe arrival, We hope thig hint 


will be sufficient to: awaken our readers to a 

sétise of their obligations, and, ‘by so doing, 

ensure a.continuance of a proper discharge, of 
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HASWELL & JOHNSON, 

Nioth and Chestnut streets, 
Philadelphia. 
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The Pournval of Welies BRettres, 
chnaniienieeNd 13) | 
PETER SCHLEMIHL. -''' 
From the German of Baron de Lamotte Fougué. 


CHAPTER V. 

It was yet early, when I was awakened by the 
sound. of voices violently dispu sy, eA anti: 
chamber. | listened: Bendel was dding ac- 
cess.to my doot. Rasciil: swore loudly and deeply 
that he would take no orders. from his fellow-ser- 
vabt, and insisted on rushing: into my apartment. 
The ‘good rae —— im that * such rr 
guage reached my. cars, perchauce | 
a profitable piace ; bat Basetl deenused ‘to lay 
violent ee s upon bim, if he: impeded his en- 
trance. Ongers (Nabe OOF tO ene Voki athe 

B had half dressed. rier Masel, tunes the! 
door open, and) called out to Rasesl,.* what.dost 
want, thou. scoundrel ?? He retreated swo 8, 


1, made me a sign to seek a resource in the sileace 


| solves into bitter dropsy:: The 


|invited me to follow him led to an open sunny 
;, uttering a word; a | 
| even our good'mother dared notinterrupt. 


moment before: me, looked into’ the paper which 


}“your ma 


I felt as if scathed by.a thunderbolt, and it was 


long before f utter a word: “How cana 
servant presume against his master that—” He 
interrapted me with provoking calmness: “a ser- 


vant may be‘a very honest man, and yet refuse to 
serve a shadowless masterI must have my dis- 
Bee ‘TY tried another weapon. 
“But Rascal, my dear Rascal, who has put 
this wild notion into.your head? How’ can you 
imagine—” Bat he continued in the same tone, 
“there are who assert you havé noshadow: 
and, in a 1 either show me yout shadow, or 
give me my discharge!” : 
Bendel, pale and trembling, but discreeter than 


imposing gold—but it had lost its power; Rascal 

fhang it at my feet: “I will:take nothing from a 

shadowless being.” -He turned his back upon 

put his bat on his head, and went slowly out 

the apartment whistling a tune. I-stood there 

like a petrifaction—lodking after him, vacant and 
Heavy mas witha deathlike feel- 


ing within me, 1 | ed to redeem my promise ; 
and, iille 1p: sdledinnl vofoee ‘ais jadges, to show 
f in'the forestet’s garden. l-uscended to the 
dark :rbour which had’ called by my name, 
where an appointment had been made to meet 
me, Mina’s méther came ‘forwards. toward me, | 
, and free from care. Mina was'seated there, 
‘and lovely, as the earliest snow when it 
isses the last autumnal flower, and ‘soon dis- 
forest«master, with 
@ written sheet ia his handy wandered: in violent 
agitation from’ side to side; seemingly overcome 
with internal feelings, which ‘painted’ his asually 
unvarying countenance with constantly changing, 
paleness and scarlet. He'came towards meas 
entered, and with broken’ aceents requested to: 
speak to me alone. - The path through which he+ 
part of the garden. I seated myself down without 
‘ ‘ilvese followed, which 


With irregular steps the forest-master paced the 
arbour backwards and forwards; he stood fora 


he held, and said with’ most penetrating glance, 
“Count; and do -you ‘indeed ‘know ‘one Peter 
Schlemih}?” ' 1 was silent—‘‘a man’ of reputable 
character, and of great accomplishments.” He 
waited for my answer. “And what ‘if’ I were 
he?’ —* He !” added he, vehemently, “ who’ has 
in‘some way got ridiof his shadow!” “Oh, my 
forebodings }’'my forebodiags!” exclaimed Mina, 
‘alas! FFiew long ago that he’ had fo shadow!” 
and she flung herself into her mother’s arms; who, 
alarmed, pressed her convulsively to her bosom, 
reptoachibg’ me with ha¥ing concealéd ‘such a 
fatal seetet from ‘her;—but she, like Arethusa, was 
bathed ‘in @ fotintain of tears; which flowed abun- 
dantly'at ‘the ‘sound of my voice, ‘and at my ap- 
‘tenipestudusly barst forth: © 

“ Aind” 80,” etied the’ fores:-master furiously, 
vebleed im cé has sought to betray 
that poor girl and mé—and you prétended to love 








de) Bart roe! Map ru, 


d to the abyss—her— 


an oT 


see how she weeps, how she is agonized! O 
shame! O sin!” 

_ Twas so completely confused that I answered 
incoherently : “ after all, twas but a shadow—no- 
thing but a shadow—one can manage without it ; 
and ts Me is not worth making such a noise 
about.” But T felt so deeply the deception of my 
language, that I was silent before he deigned to 
give mean answer. fT added, “what a man has 
ost to-day, he may find again to-morrow.’ 

He spoke angrily : “explain to me, sir, explain 
how’ you got rid of your shadow.” ‘I was com- 
pelied again to'lie: a vulgar fellow trod so ¢lum- 
sily upon my shadow, that he tote a great hole in 
it; ¥ sent’ it to-be mendedgold can do evéry 
thing 5 Tought to have received ‘it back yestér- 


Very well: sir, very well,” he téplied. “ You - 


sue for my’ daughter—others do the same; as her 
father I must, take care of her. 1 give you three 
days’ respite, which you may employ in procuring 
a shadow. Come to me after this, and if you 
have one that suits you, you will be weleome; but 
if not, on the fourth day,*I must tell you, my 
danghter shall be the wife of another.” I at- 
tempted to address a word to Miva ;.but she clung, 
violently agitated, closer to her mothet, who 


silently beckoned to me that I should retire, I 
‘slank away as if the world’s gates had closed be-' 


hind me,’ 
Escaped to Bendel’s affectionate guidance, I 
wandeted with erring footeteps through fields and 


vwoods. “Sweat drops of anguish ‘fell from my 


brow; deep groans broke from my bosom; within 
me raged a wild frenzy. 

A know not how long it lasted, when on a sunny 
heath I found myself held by the sleeve—I. stood 
still, and looked around me. It. was the gray- 
ome stranger; he seemed, to have followed me 
till he was out of breath. He instantly began: 

“I had-announced myself for to-day ; you have 

ly been able to wait so, long—but all is well 
—you will take good counsel: exchange your 
shadow again; it only, waits your commands, and 
then: turn back. You will be welcome in the 
forester’s garden; it was. but a jest. Rascal, who 
has betrayed you, and, who is a suitor to your .be- 
rothed, Iwill dispose of—-the fellow. is ripe.” 

I stood there still, as if: 1 were asleep. — An- 
nounced for ‘to:day 7”—~I reckoned the time over 
again; it was so. I had:erred in my calculations. 
I put my righthand on the bag in my: bosom ; he 
discovered my meaning, and drew back two paces, 

“No, Sir Count, that isin good hands ; that you 


may retain.” “I looked on -him with ‘staring and ° 


inquiring’ eyes. ‘He’ spoke: “ May I ask ‘for a 
trifling memento? ‘Be’ so good as to’ sign this 
note.” The following words were: on the parch- 
ment he held: 

“T hereby — to’ deliver over my soul ‘to 
the bearer aftet*its natural separation from my 
body.” i 

I looked with dumb astonishment, now on the 
gray unknown, and now on the Writibg: ‘Inthe 


meéan time he had dipped'a new pen in a drop, of 
my blood, which was flowing from a scratch 
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made by a thorn in my hand. He handed the 
pen to me. : 

“Who are you, then?” 1 at last inquired. 
“What does that matter?” he answered, “ Don’t 
you see what I am ?—a poor devil; a sdrt of phil- 
osopher or alchemist, who receives spare thanks 
for great favours he confers on his friends ; one 
who has no enjoyment in this world, except a 
little experamentalizing :—but siga, I pray—aye, 
just there on the right, Peter Schlemihl.” 4 

I shook my head. “ Forgive me, sir, for 1 will 
not sign.” “Not!” replied he, with seeming sur- 
prise ‘ why not?” : 

“?Tis an affair that requires some consideration 
—to add my soul to my shadow in the bargain.” 
—“Oh, oh!” he exclaimed, “ consideratioa ! and 
burst into a loud laugh. “ May I then be allowed 
to ask, what sort of a thing is your soul? Have 
you ever seen it? Do you know what will be- 
come of it when you are once departed? Rejoice 
that you have found somebody to take notice of 
it; to buy, even during your life-time, the rever- 
sion of this X, this galvanic power, this polarizing 
influence, or whatever the silly trifle may turn out 
to be; to pay for it with your bodily shadow, with 
something really substantial; the hand of your 
mistress, the fulfilment of your prayers, Or will 
you rather deliver over the sweet maiden to that 
contemptible scoundrel, Mr. Rascal? No, no! 
look to that with your own eyes. Come hither; 
I will lend you the wishing-cap too . drew 
something from his cape aod we will havea 
ramble unseen through the forest garden.” 

I must confess I was sadly ashamed to be thus 
laughed at by this feliow. I bated him from the 
bottom of my soul; and I believe this personal 
antipathy prevented me, more than my pringiples, 
from giving the required signature for my shadow, 
necessary as it wastome. The thought was un- 
bearable, that 1 should undertake such a walk in 
his company. This sneaking scoundrel, this 
scorofal, irritating imp, placing himself betwixt 
me and my beloved, sporting with two bleeding 
hearts, roused my deepest feelings. [ looked op 
what had past as ordained, and considered my 
misery as irretrievable. I turned upon the man 
and said: ‘ 

“ Sir, I sold you my shadow for this most esti- 
mable'bag of yours: I have repented it enough ; if 
the bargain can be annulled, in the name of 
——” He shook his head,—looked at me with 
a dark frown. I began again: “I will sell you 
nothing more of my possessions, though you may 
offer as high a:price as for my shadow ; and I will 
sigan nothing. Hence you may conclude that the 
metamorphosis to which you invite me would 
perhaps more agreeable to you than to me. 
Forgive me, but it cannot be otherwise; ley us 
part.” 

“I am sorry, Mr. Schlemihl, that you so capri- 
ciously push away the favours which are present- 
ed to you; but I may be more fortunate another 
time. Farewell, till oar speedy meeting! By 
the way, you will allow me to mention, that I-do 
not by any means permit my purchases to get 
mouldy ; 1 hold them io special regard, and take 
the best possible care of them.” 

With this he took my shadow out of his pocke 
and with a dexterous fling it was unrolled an 
spread out on the heath on the suany side of his 
feet, so that he stood between the two attendant 
shadows, mine aod his, and walked away; mine 
seemed to belong to him as much as his own; it 
accommodated itself to all his movements and all 
his necessities. 

When | saw my poor shadow agaia, afier so 
long a separation, and found it applied. to sach 
base uses, ata moment when for its sake I was 
entiving nameless anguish, my heart broke within 
me, and I began to weep most bitterly. The 
hated one walked proudly on with his spoil, aad 
unblushingly renewed his 

Fron 








i. 
“ You may have it—tis Nate ctreks of the 
you will save, too, your poor unhappy Mina 








of thease 


igen safavecke 
tite wa. Fears otro : 
the pen, I say.”, , Tears broke for 


vidlence ; but I turned away, and 
‘tobe gone. . 

Bendel, who had followed my steps to the 
present spot, approached me full Ch padeces ethan 
instant. 8 
weeping, and observed my: shadow, which he 
could not mistake, attached to the of the 
eli amo gray unknown one, a 
voured by force to put me in* possession 
property ; but not being able to lay firm hold on 
this sabale thing, he ordered the old man, in a 


oned to him 


tohim. He, fora reply, turned his back upon my 
well-meaning servant, and marched away, Ben- 
del followed him closely, and lifting up the stout 
black-thorn cudgel which he carried, required the 


wwe with the —_ nef s meron arm :. 

the man, accustome rbaps, tosuch encounter: 
bowed his head, raised | his shoulders, and walked 
silently and calmly over the heath, acc ied 
by my shadow and my faithful man. Fora 
time | beard the dull. sound echoed over the 
waste. It was lost at Jast im the distance. I 
stood alone with my misery as before, ' 


ae 


CHAPTER VI. 


Thus left behind om the dreary heath, 1 gave 
vent to countless tears, which seemed. to lighten 
my bosom of its intolerable weight.. But I saw no 
bounds, no outlet, no term to my terrible misery : 
and, with wild impatience, 1 io the poison 
which the mysterious bei 
wounds, When, I reealled the i of Mina, 
her soft and lovely form appeared and 
ing before me; as I seen her. in. my bour of 
igaominy; then’ the .sbade of Rascal impu: 
dently and contumac seemed .to step 

tween us. I veiled my face. 1 fled across: the 
waste: but the ghastly vision still pursued me; L 
ran—it was close to me, I sank breathless to the 


tears. STt, the 

And all, about @ shadow! a shadow which a 
nen of the ons would npr pe - me tI 
roused again on the. strange aod my re- 
fusal. Ail was dark aad desolate within me; | 
gee conte po er foo Bd 

e day $x my r 

wild fruits; my thirst with the nearest mouatain 
stream. Night approached; [ stretched Bae com 
under a tree. The damp dawn awake me 
from a heavy sleep, in which | had beard myself 
groan, as if struggling with death, Bendel bad 
surely lost my traces, and I rejoiced to think so. 
I determined to return among man no more, from 
whom I fled like the shy beasts of the mountain. 
Thus I existed. h three weary days. . 

On the morning of the fourth I fcand myself on 
a shady plain, where the sun was shioing brightly. 
I sat.down there on a fragment of rock in its 
beam, for 1 ep, to bask again id its long for- 
bidden glance. | nourished my heart with its own 
despair. But I was alarmed by a gentle rustling. 


y) . 
I will be he; and I sprung forward to possess 
self of it. 1 imagined that if I w 
to get into its track, 1 could #0: 





ind-hearted fellow perceived ‘me 1 


he endea-| that | 
of my} @ bodily resistance—I received from en unseen 


peremlneey tone, to abandon what did not belong | 

e 

man to give up the shades, SS/8e186, the. com-. 
i 


long | thrown it away. I looked round, 


had poured into, my | 


}-even lo 
ground, and watered it with renewed: springs: of |. 


I looked eagerly round me, preparing to fly—I saw | 1 

pp one; 35 by on the sunny sand a 

man’s shadow not unlike my own, wandering 

aboot alone, and which Sepexted gui fing from | ; 

at ee porn Sats iP ataes 56 
was . 

tinea ; art thou 








me with unusual strength. It fled to a dis- 
in whose obscurity it would have been 


pecessarily immediately lost. I ita terror 
pierced my heart— me baraing 

gave wings to my feet. [ on the » 
approached it nearer and nearer,—-I was within 
of it. It st suddenly, and turned 
\gowards me; like the lion pounciug apon 
I sprung forward it with a Sipnty 


bof be roger eyeing 


a the most violent thrust which -« human 
ing ever felt. The working of terror was dread- 
fully acting within me; its effect was to close my 
arms as in a spasm, toseize on whats unseen 
before me. I gered onwatds, and fell pros- 
trate on the ground; beneath me on his back was 
a man whom I held fast, and who now’ was 
visible. : 

The whole affair was wow naturally explained. 
The man must have possessed the viewless charm 
which makes the possessor, but not his shadow, 
invisible. He first held it, and afterwards: had 
immediatel 
discovered the shadow of the invisible charm— 
pig ir up and sprang towards it, an not thiss . 
at fast the valuable spoil—un aud shadowless, 
I beld the charm in my hand, - , ks Beast 

The man rose up speedily; he round 
aftet his fortunate sutanet: id being able to dis- 
cover in the broad: sunny plain either him or his 
shadow, which he sought with the greatest anx- 
iety: for he had no reason to suspect, and no time 
to observe, that I was a shadowleéss being. - As 
soon as he discovered that every trace was veh 

he raised his hands against himself in th 
wildest despair, and tore his hair. But this newly 


weep- | acquired treasure gave me the means and the dis- 


ition “ mingle spain ‘my fellow-men. 
© pretext was wanting for to my own 
icalod this despicable + OF, rather, t wanted 
ani Bhrona eer yf etm yn 75 
-any internal reproaches, 1 hurried. not 
looking back on Sreativtdnats vctny whose 
agonized tones 1 beard z repeated after me. 
So, at least, at that time F upon the cir- 
cumstances of that event, 


. [longed to go to the forest-garden, in order to 
inform Eiybelt of the trath of what the hated one 
had angounced to me; but I knew not where [ 
was; aod in order to inform myself as to the 
neighbourhood, 1 mounted the nearest hill, and 







saw from its brow the tower of the 
lying at my feet. My heart beat with: agitation, 
and tears, very different from those [had before 
shed, burst into my eyes. | was wheaapte ty 
An anxious, longing desire hurried my steps down 
the strgightest path. A crowd of peasants | 
passed unseen colng Tom town; they were talk- 

ing of me and of Raseal, and of the forester. 
would listen to nothing; i hastened by. 
I walked into the gard my bosom trembli 
alarm of ex A la 





with the 
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Journal of Belles Wettees. 














inst the other; he was playing carelessly with; 
she -tatll cso parebavent which be held in bis 
hand, and while the forest-master was walking 
backwards and forwards.ia the shade of the arbour, 
he bent himself: familiarly to my ear, and whis- 
pered to me these words:=- . » * 4! 3 
+ Now, then,-you have at last accepted my offer, 
and so we sit two heads*under one cap. Very, 
good! very good! Bat pray.give me my charm 
again--you do not Want it any more, and are too 
honoarable a man:to keep what does not belong to 
o thanks—I assure you. { leat.it to-you 


img heart.” « He’ took it gently from my 
hnaeid, pot tt ies bie taughed insulting 
me, and so loudly, 


‘the forest 
round attracted by the no’ 
had been petrified. 

“You must agree,” “he ‘rejoined, “ that such a 
cap is much more convenient. It does not cover 
its possessot alone, bit his shadow also, and as 
many pecole besides as be likes to have with him. 


‘now, to-day I get two of ye.” “He laughed 
again. “You minst know, Seb mihi, that. what 
is not done 


at fast; 1 still thought you would have bought the 
trifle. ‘Take Wack your bride ee et time 
dnd send Rasdal ¢o swing oa the gallows; that is 


fair means at beh ie > enforced 


am easy matter while we Have a rope. at hand. 
Hearken, | give you the cap into the bargain.” 

“The wiother came Line and this | ion, 
followed : “ What is 


ay Mina dc — 

ing.”—“ Simple ebild? but mp yee altered 7” 
— "No, indeed."—" But to give her so soon to 
another—O jad! you ate'cruel ‘to your own 
child!“ Mother! you don’t see clearly. Even 
before she has wept out her childish oy Rada 
she finds herself the wife of a tich and nobie man, 
she will be consoled for her sotrows, as if awaken- 
ed from a dream. She, wilf thank heaven and us, 
arid that you’ will’ see.” “God grant it! She 
alteady possesses a gh ema mee dowry ; but 
after ihe noise avade by that unfortunate adven- 

do you believe that so brilliant » proposal as 
Mr. Raseas Will soon or easily be gery + Do 
you know what weal of pew iioid “ He has 
six million florins in landed ptopetty in this coun- 
try paid for in cash, 


Ihave the writings in band. It was he who fore- 


stalled’me always in the best purchases. Besides 
this, he has bills of exchange in bis portfolio on 
Mr. Thomas for above three millions and 
a half of florins,”-+" He must have pilfered at a 
retty rate."— Thav’s all nonsense. He has 
ded wisely, where others foolishly squander- 
ed.” But a man who worn a livery!” 
“Folly! be has am irveproachable shadow !”— 
ee EAS auiy ent. lnigbed, sid dace 

man in the coat laughed, and. look 
fall io my face. Phe. door opened, aod Mina 
came out; she was s! 
maid’s arm; silent tears were tlowing over her 
‘and lovely . She sat do 

t rr 





happy. Do notoppose me; make'no reply;'be my 
good, obedient daughter. Let’ thy tionate 
father care for thee, and d tears. Promise 


master 
ise. Esat there as if 1) 


‘criticism, aod not 
visited myself:with the heaviest jadgment, for | 


J in a doubting 


; —— twinkles in the heavens; thereis no choice 


free from all incambrances, 
Jas often in my life, and generally in the history of 


upporting: herself on her. 
os a a chair | mine. 


her | mv soul, under the pressure of amen emo- 
d- | tions, or: 
w 


me to give thy band to Mr. 
thou promise me ?” 

She answered. with a dying voice, “I have no 
farther will nor wish’ on earth; let my father’s 
will be accomplished!” -On-.tlis Mr. Rascal was 
announced, and daringly joined the circle. Mina 
lay in a swoon. My hated evil genius fixed his 
eyes angrily on me, and whispered in these rapid 
words, “can you bear that too? What rons in 
your veins instead of blood?” With a swift mo- 
tion he made a slight wound in my hand—blood 
ae forth : he cried, “red blood, truly ? — 


al; say, wilt 


he parchment and the pen were in my han 


CHAPTER VII. 


I shall expose myself, dear Chamisso, to your 
to elude.it.. I have long 


have fed the devouring worm in my heart. This 

terrible moment of my existence is everlastingly 

esent to my soul; and | can contemplate it only 

, with humility and contri- 

tion. ; My pores! he “te carelessly ibiy a e 
out of the straight , is imperceptibly impelle 

into another po high be will be deluded 

farther and farther astray. For him in vain the 


t bim; he mustélide down the declivity, and offer 
himself up to Nemesis, After the false and pre- 
cipitare step which had brought down the curse 
upon me, 1 had daringly thrust myself apon the 
fute of another being. What now remained, but 
where I had sewed perdition, and prompt salva- 
tion was urgent—again blindly to rush forward to 
save ?—for he: last knell had tolled. Do'not think 
so basely of me, my Chamisso, as to imagine that 
I should have thought apy price too dear, or 
should have been more sparing with any thing I 
possesséd than with my’gold? No! but my soul 
was filled with ubconquerable hatred towards this 
mysterious sneaker in crooked paths. Perhaps, | 
aight be unjust to him, yet +4 mind revolted 
against all communication with hira: Bot here 
‘the world, an accident determined, rather, than an 
intention. Afterwards 1 beeame. reconciled to 
myself. I learut, in the fire; place, to respect ne- 
cessity, and those accidents, which are yet more 
the result of necessity than any will of, our own. 
Then was I also taught to obey this rT g as 
a wise arrangement oi Providence, which all this 
machinery in action, in which we only co-operate 
by. moving setting other wheels ia motion. 
What must ‘be, ac gu arly bebe —— aps 
been, was; anc not without the intervention o 
shat Providtines, which Lat last learnt to rever- 
ence in mv fate, aad the fate of her who controlled 


I know 208 if I should ascribe it to the strain of 
the exhaustion of my pare strength, 


‘by the unwonted abstinence of the days 
by, or to that ge which the ap- 





’ 
oh y adversary produced through 
wi a ne, certain it va that while pre- 
fell snto a deep swoon, and lay a 
be arms of death. 
recollecti 





Some drew near, who were engaged in econversa- 
tion, and seated themselves on the benches. They 
spoke of the nuptials of the daughter of the house, 
with the rich Mr. Raseal—they had taken place in 
the morningall—all was over. 

I struck away with my hand from my head the 
wishing cap of the instantly vanishing unknown 
one, and fled in silence to conceal ynyself in the 
deepest darkness of the wood, hurrying to the gar- 
den gate before Count Peter’s arbour. But. my 
evil genius accompanied me unseen, pursuing me 
with bitter words. “This, then, is the reward 
one is to get for the trouble of taking care, through 
the live-long day, of the nervous gentleman! And 
Lam then to be fooled at last! Very well, very 
well, Mr. Wronghead: fly from me, but we are 
inseparable. You have my gold, and [ your 
shadow; they leave no rest to either. Did any 
body ever hear of a shadow abandoning its mas- 
ter? Yours draws me after you, till you con- 
descend to take it again, and I get rid of it: What 
you have sold, or neglected to do, of your own 
free-will, that will you be compelled to. repair 
with ky. eee and weafiness; man cannot op- 
pose his destiny.” He continued to talk in the 
same tone;—I fled from him in vain—he was 
always behind me—present—and speaking sneer- 
ingly of gold and shadow. 1 could not repose on 
a single thought. 

Through uatrodden, vacant streets, I hastened 
to my abode. JI stood before it—looked up—and 
hardly recognised it. Behind the closed windows 
no light was burning; the doors were shut—no 
servants appeared to be moving.. He stood behind 
me, and laughed aloud. “Aye, aye! but your 
Bendel is certainly at home; he was sent hithet 
so thoroughly exhausted, that no doubt he has 
carefully kept house.” He. laughed. again—“ he 
will have some-stories to amuse you—Courage. 
Good night for to-day, till an early interview.” 

I rang the bell, and a light appeared. Bendel 
asked from within, “‘ who was there?” When he 
heard my voite the poor fellow could scarcely 
contain his joy; the door flew open, and we lay 
weeping in each other’s arms. He was greatly 
changed—weak and ill. My hair had become 
wholly gray. 

He led me through the vacant chamber to an 
inner apartment which remained furnished. He 
fetched meat and drink—we sat down--he again 
began to weep; he then told me that he had Jately 
beaten the gray-clad meagre man, whom he had 
met with my shadow, so lustily and so long, that 
he lost all trace of me, and had sunk exhausted to 
the earth; that afterwards, not being able to dis- 
cover me, he had returned home, and the mob, 
excited by Rascal, had raised a tumult, broken 
the windows of the house, and given full reins to 
their love of destruction. Thus they had re- 
warded their benefactors, One after another had 
my servants fled. The police of the place had 
ordered me to leave the town as a suspicious per- 
son, and allowiag me only a delay of four and 
twenty hours to quit their territory. He had a 
great deal to add to what | sieoedy Lacw of Ras- 
cal’s wealth and espousals. This scoundrel, who 
had originated all the proceedings against me, 
must have possessed my secret from the beginning. 
It seemed that, attracted by the gold, he had forced 
himself upon me ; and had procured a key for that 
treasure-chest where he laid the foundation of his 
fortune, which he now seemed determined to 


ones. 

ndel toid me all with abundant tears, and 
wept anew for joy at seeing me again, —again 
possessing me; and that, after all his fears as to 
what misfortane might have brought me, he found 
me beariag every thing with calmaess and forti- 
tude; for such was the form in which despair 
reigned over me, while 1 saw —- and un- 
changeable misery before me. | had wept away 
all my tears;—it could force out no other accent 
of distress from my bosom. I raised inst it 
coldly and unconcernedly my uncovered head. 
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“ Bendel, ” ‘Seid 1 “you pone my fate, Not 
without certain guilt does the heavy penalty fall 
on me. You, innocent being, shall bind no longer 
your destiny to mine. I will no/ longer let it 
be so. To-night I will hasten away. » Saddle 
me my horse—I ride alone—yow must remain—I 
require it. Some chests of gold must yet be here. 
They are vow yours. I shall wander restlessly 
through the world: bat if a happier day should 
dawu, and bliss should again smile upon me, | 
will faithfully think of you; for on your faithful 
bosom I -have wept in many a weary, wretched, 
sorrowful hour.” 

The honest fellow obeyed with a broken heart 
this Jast command of his master. It agonised his 
soul: but I was deaf to his:representations, to-his 
intreaties, blind to his tears. He brought the horse 
to me, I'presséd him while he wept against my 
breast, sprung into the saddle, and pursued my 
way under the mantle of night from the grave of 
my existence; indifferent as to the direction my 
horse might take. On the earth I had no goal— 


no wish--no hope. 
(To be Continued.) 





GEMS OF AMERICAN POETRY. 
[ Under this head we shall occasionally present 
our readers with such native poetical effusions as 
bear the impress of talent and originality: } 


AN ODE TO THE EVENING STAR. 
BY RICHARD NISBETT, MARINER. 

O Venus, lovely evening star, 

Diffusing precious light ‘afar! 

How much superior is thy fame 

To her’s from whom thou tak’st thy name! 

She leadeth hapless 'man astray: 

Thou lightest wanderers on their way. 


The mantle of the dark was spread 
The tempest roar’d around my head, 
As wearied, pensive, and alone, 
Through devious wilds I journey’d on, 
Imploring for some gentle ray 

To light a wanderer on his way. 


When soon, with gladness and sulpise, 
I saw thee im the western skies, 
Cheering the dismal gloom of night, 
With grateful, friendly, moderate light, 
Complete as all the alive of day 

To light a wanderer on his way. 


Oh thus, should jarring cates infest, 
Or anxious passions rend the breas 
And in dark Tempest struggling roll, 
May Reason open on the soul; 

And with serene and sober ray 
Conduct a wanderer on his way. 


Let others toil for wealth and fame, 
Or call Ambition but a name, 

Yet follow what delusion yields, 
Unmindful of yon-sta Ids: 
The idler fancies such hdleplay 
Mislead the wanderer from his way. 


To them their pleasures I resiga, 

The evening star of reason mine: 

With this—no other light we need, 

This best man’s destin’d path shall lead 

To that cold tomb of kindred clay, 

Where ends the wanderer’s earth y way. A 


The following lines, addressed to'a youn tad 
are attributed 10 the honourable R. W, sng ty 


Too late I staid, forgive the crime, 
Unheeded flew the hours; 

How noiseless falls the foot of Time,’ 
That ooly treads ‘on flowers ! 


What eye with clear = gg remarks, 


The ebbing of the g 
Wheb all it’s sands are eriitinokd sparks, 


Which dazzle as they pass? 
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Oh tw ‘to-sober measurement, 
Times’ swiftness 
When Birds of Paradise have lent 
. Their plamage for his wings? - 


ODE TO TRANQUILITY... 
Sweet spirit of ility ! 
Religian’s latest, iest child 
The bliss of soels from free: 
In sober garb, with aceents mild, 
Ob! tell thy Be eon tale to me 
Sweet spirit of 'ranquility Pies? 


How maby, a worldling worn with care, 
Disquieting bis soul in vain ; 

Whose bubble phantoms b butst id air, 
Voluptuous luxuries to gain— 

Might find the all of life in thee 

Sweet spirit of Tranquility! 


The best'of flame’ jeligiok? feels,: 

Sweet lamp of innocence is thine: 
Whether forlorn the pilgrim kneels, — 

Or courteous at the symbol’s shrine, i 4 
Tis but of small avail, we see, ; 
Without thine oid eee a 


Tell me, O fair on ‘rae hn at 
So coming without) { gi 
From what. pure mansion, tides thou past 
Soft efflux of eternal calm! ..., 

Aad no reluctant quest, We see, . 

To those who seek Tranquility. 


. Vain ae Am ion’s flattering toys : 
end in dismal dreams at best, Me 
ain is the churchman’s pi ri 

a ea ia ek ag re, f 
ess the 
piv poised with Teanga. a 


The handmaid tied 16 all the : ower 
With which kind Heavea'en 

We seek thee not on ban of 
For fear. the serpent urks' beb 
It is trios st 
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It is to rein the fish 
Ph turning routid to 


Since thy bright aces 
Far hoverin 
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On time’s.bank of Whi 
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We sip thy, chart fg in eee id , 


to dwell.« 
And a moment its)loveli fea 
Gone back to its element ae 
Is the Ba w that tot oa" a: 
See anoth ata stand, 
And the’ ea lst ae “f. hcat 
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